Apprentice by Seguin, Andrew
Masthead Logo The Iowa Review
Volume 43
Issue 3 Winter 2013/2014 Article 30
Winter 2013
Apprentice
Andrew Seguin
Follow this and additional works at: https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview
Part of the Creative Writing Commons
This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by Iowa Research Online. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Iowa Review by an
authorized administrator of Iowa Research Online. For more information, please contact lib-ir@uiowa.edu.
Recommended Citation
Seguin, Andrew. "Apprentice." The Iowa Review 43.3 (2013): 82-82. Web.
Available at: https://doi.org/10.17077/0021-065X.7315
82
the iowa review
APPRENTICE
If antlers make half
a candelabrum, who will wax
and wire the bone to light?
Ideas gorge and bloat 
on clover, never to become a lamp,
never to bless a cairn in the orchard
corner, three days after and your 
callus still holding stone. Do you love
the materials? Indigo must be more 
than grown, and straw comes apart 
in sheaves. Will you stack, stack,
then unstack until all lines set right?
Your wrist will betray you.
Betray you and repeat. 
A joint undone takes twice
the rejoining, and adhesion is often
fleet. You want to read in the light 
of the forest, the light a dun buck
left near your head. Gather tallow,
sandpaper, and patience. You will
make out the words with your hand.
